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pleased, provided they removed, us from the
present company. We were marshalled accord-
ingly to our upper chamber. Having taken
possession of it, and deposited our luggage on
the floor, we sallied forth again to an open court,
where we passed the day, meditating on the
interesting chances which befal travellers, and
the knowledge of the world which they are sure
to pick up on their way.

Late in the evening it grew cold,, and I was
obliged to take refuge within the walls of our
dungeon. I found my companions already there,
squatting tailor-wise,, each man upon that carpet
with which the eastern traveller is generally
provided. All were talking at once? and each
in a different language, laughing and telling
stories, until my brain went round like the brain
of a dancing Dervise. As it grew later, and the
cold increased, each of them pulled up the four
corners of his carpet and knotted them over his
shoulders, nothing remaining outside the pyramid
thus formed except his head and red night-cap,
A strange spectacle they presented, squatting